';‘,to fiy over the enemy's lines, sighting

i concentrations, registering artillery fire

- command as if it could be swept day
.and night by a single, gigantic, all-pow-

i undisturbed observation but even a suc-
+ cessful refreal

;
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OBSERVER’S LIFE MORE THAN TOUR OF CLOUDS- |

The observation planes are supposed

‘battery emplacements, noting traoop
and photographing the Iand benecath
until the entire enemy area for 40

miles around is as visible te the high

erful telescope.

They are not supposed to fight., That
i{s the first rule in their text book.
That is the lesson droned over and
over at the training schools. Unless
they azre cornered, unless not merely

is impossible, they are
not supposed to fight. *They are not
supposed to, but—

Well, their planes are scarred from
a hundred battles, a dozen and more of
their fivers have brought down Huns,
and two of them—one a pilot and one
an observer, Lient. Willlam F. Erwin
of Chicago and Lieut. Leonard Yam-
mond of San Francisco—are ices.

This is partly becunse the work of
the observation planes is far more halr
raising than is gencraily dreamed of.
While America and all her Army sat
spellbound watching the brilllant com-
bhats of the chasse pilots, while young,
tene hawks like the late Lieut. Luke
tried meteorically to tie Fonck in a
single month, while Captain Fddie
Rickenbacher—he that used to ho Gen-
eral Pershing's chauffeur—sent his own
score skyrocketting into the twentles,
the work of tlie observation planes
went on uight and day, venturesome,
dangerous, exefting beyond all words to
tell—but yuchronicled.

“Just nn Observer”

There Is not enly the notion thut the
ohservation pianes lead o compuaratively
genteel and humdrum existence, but
that the observers themselves are some-
what shelieraed souls who know tirtie of
the thrill of the chase. Of the men
who, on their breasts, wear a single
silver wing instead of two, the wiseacre
of the fremt is wont to s “Ho, he's
just an obser "oas who showdd say:
“Ho, he's st a Hentenant  fn the
Home Guard of Sowth Bend, Indiann”
And that—congidering the fact that
the life of an observer is even more
painfully Insceure ¢
observation pllot—-is

an the Hfe of an
H -:!
Sa

one of the

little jokes of the Al
Then,
lhi» f.\ll

ve,

too, there has b '-n nereeptible

8 f.,ro\\(nv disposition among
ion pliots not werely
s but to take
v restive, not to say
mutinos, tendensy nat merely to en-
gage in a combat on the slightes
ocation, but to engage in sev H
bats without any provecation whatever.

It is true that a blg Sabmsen or Lib-
erty biphine. when trying to manenver
against o nimble and malevolent cha
plane, is a Httle like @ row in mor
combat with a bornet, bt it is also
trite that such it biplane has gons both
fore and aft, which make ship for
ship, rather the more formidable craft.

‘Then some of our seouis of the alr
fanes are like jittle boys who have heen
told by thelr aunt, their old maid annt,
to come strafght home from school with.
cut loitering or geiting Into any argy-
ments with the rough boys on the street
corners, but who arrive home two he ur-i
late with a torn ceat, a bloody
Black eye and a look of complete .md
ineftable vontent.

Credited . With Efght Bt

Lieut. Erwin, for example, had, hv’
the end of October. been credited u(h-[
clally with eight German planes, though
he had brought down one more than
that. It must be admitted that, n
seven of those eight combuts, he and
the observer with him were nol at-
tacked by the raflians, but deliberately
pleked the fights themselves and won
them. I th v Lo admitted that
not only Lieat. in, hut bhoth of the
oligervers who lmw shared his .ul\vxpl

- W
t 1 the cockpit behind.

eye ever suw them.

tures, Lieuts, A, E. Easterbrook and
Byrne 1. Baucon, wear on their breasts
the gay, gullant ribbons of the D, S. C.
So it does look as though -the powers
that be were not very angry with him.

Lieut. Erwin, who used”to be a bud-
ding concert pianist, a Godwsky pupil
with & studio In Chicago, is the auce of
aces among the observation pilots, the
Rickenbacher of the air scouts. IHe is
short, slim. wiry, agile and not more
than 23. One of his Hvellest expioits
ocenrred st St. Miblel when he and
Lieut., Waucon, scouting overhead in
front of the rapidly advancing Hlnes,
spotted a German battery in the process
of & discreet withdrawal at a time when
our own rampageous Infantry was only
a half a kilometer away,

“The doughboys will be here in ten
minutes,” the pilot called through his
speaking tube. *“Let's hold these bums
for them. What do you say?"

They sweoped low. 'The two officers
of the battery were just mounting their
horses for a speedy and comfortable re-
treat, leaving thefr men to get away ou
foot as best they could. The airmen
killed one of those officers and shot the
cther’'s horse from under him. Then
they turned loose from their three guns
such @ downpour of destruction that,
after a few moments of utter demorali-
zation, the men of that battery took
to thefr dugouts and did not come out
until our Infantry swarmed through
the woods and Inld hands on them.

Josephine the Fourlh

Of course, Lieut. Erwin's lUst of vie
tories scarcely furnished his lst of con-
bats, The storfes of these are hest
sulned from the planes themselves, Hig
pregent  ship—the Josephine—is his
fourth. 1Mis first was brought down
carly last Augusi by the fire from an
American  donghboy who had not
learned the inslenia and who, even as
he fired, was doubtless wondering au-
dibly why the heck there weren’t no
Amerienn planes around.

His third ship bore the marks of 140
hefore it was salvaged, many of
rs healed over with little patches
en, each patch bearing an irop
il the date when the wound
e inflicted.  One of his souvenirs,
which he now earries with him on every
flizghs, 18 the parachute with which one
of his Bochies made a graceful landing
within sur lines, waving airily and per-
haps appealingly to his vietor as he
foated hy.

Another  less  happy  souvenir is
wrapped in the folds of a lnen square
ent from the fuselage of that third ma-
chine. On that bit of linen is painted
the  Amerfean  flagx, insignia of the
sguasiron, the stripes now stained with
blood, spitleq there the afterncon ldent,
Frwin flew back to the field and taxfed
straight to the infirmary, his ship all
varped and torn, his observer dead in

Often such combuts were fought and

planes, returning to another ficld from
a long distance picture taking expedl-
tion, were returning discreetly with
some 150 exposures when 30 enemy
planes picked them up while they were
still far from their own lines, There was
a hot pursuit, 2 running fight that did
not slacken wuntil the fugitive three,
having shot down two of their oppon-
ents, had reacbed St. Menechould. Al
our planes returned, somewhat the
worse for wear, it i true, and with a
wounded pilot in one cockpit. But
they got back. And what i5 more. of
the 150 exposures 148 proved good pic-
tures,

For the information, whether gained
by the eye or by the camera, must at
all costs be brought back, Fight or neo
fight, that fs the law of the reconpais-
sanee planes. The chase pilot, who,
though he bimself is brought down,
bLrings down {wo German planes, has
vion. The observation pilot who, though
fie brings down nine German planes, is
himself brought down, has lost.

A Miracle of Charlty
The clearness, the wealth of detall
and the obvious military value of the
pletures taken by the winged photog-
raphers is a constant marvel and de-
light. You can see half obliterated foot-
paths and dugout stairs iop a print
tuken from a height of 2,000 meters.
4 new battery position can be spotied
within o few hours after {ts .emplace-
ment. The print will show vlearly the,
newly worn paths, the scorched trees
and that faint discoloration which indi-
cites the appearance of camoufluge
where none had been when last the
Pplace was photographed.
Such pictures can he—and are—de-
livered within six hours after they are
taken to the headquuarters of the divi-
sion likely to be interested. For, of
course, the messenger who delivers the
prints from tWe dark room also takes
the air route.
An approaching enemy attack 8 re-
flected through the delicate lens of &
camera hovering 7,000 meters overhead,
which Is why the enemy planes '\u.xck
it in great numbers. That print shows
o sudden increase of trains on the siding
the bip raithead opposile, the next
serves notice that there are many new
tents in the waiting field hospitals be-
hind the enemy lines.
A zood alrplane photograph of Metz-
Sablons, for instance, will tell just how
many ecars are within its area, just
which ones the bombers derailed the
night before. When our big guns
epened up late Iast month on the dis.
tant railway shuttle linking Mozidres
with Longuyon, the fiying cameras pho-
tographed the target before and after
the first shots and submitted the prints
to the gunnors so that they might cor-
rect their fire aceordingly.
Of course, the speed of such recon-
naissance is Important. A photographic

mission that set off -at dawn on Celober
30 returned at noon with 200 pictures,
By 10 o'clock ‘*pat might  advanced
prints of cach negative had been sent
to First Army headquarters; by noon
the next day 17,000 prints had been
made und started on their rounds. One
sguadron, after, five months of this
work, hag 3,000 pictures and 120,000
prints to its credit. .

It should be remembered that for all
the rain and blinding fog which soaked
and clonked the Argonne valleys
throughout the greater part of October,
not a day went by without its recon-
naissance flights and that scarcely a
mission came back with its precious
photographs without having to make a
running fight for it -
Stirring are the stories the mechanics
tell as they groom the ships at night
in the dim li¢ hangars, patching them
up, eiling them and getting them ready
for the work that awaits them at dawn,
They tell of the ovder that came to
locate an Infantry line when all wires
were down and all runners baffied—an
crder that came by telephone so late
tn the day that the Zroup commander
would ask no one to take the mission,
but himself set forth at dusk, with
only oceasional flares his compass and
his altimeter to guide him, He had to
fly so low that his plane fairly scraped
the treetops. But he broughbt back the
tidings and division had them an hour
after the first call for help,

They tcll, too, of the two planes that
were attacked by six enemy ships soon
after crossing the lines. One came back
with 68 machine gun bullets- in the
panels and the fuselage, the observer's
wind shjeld shot away, the pilot's coat
pierced by four bullets.

Pilot Knucked Unconscivus
In the course of that same fight, the

pilot of the other machine was knocked

unconscious. When he -came to, he was
pointing straight downward with the
motor full on and hig aneroid showed he
had fallen four thousand meters out of
control. Somehow he righted bimself in
time and flew back to the aerodrome.
There were two “creases” in his head.

Telép Louvre 12-20

¥
\\?? Repairs

His observér sat dead behind him. The
pilot took the afternoon off on the plea
that -he didn’t feel just right, but the
next morning he was out on another
mission.

No, the life of the observation plane
is not a life of elegant leisure. But the
observation flyers take their funny hats
off to the doughboy. 'They know that
compared with his their life is “dough-
nuts, orders home and gay Paree.” For
that is the spiritof the Air Service
throughout the First Army, that their
gospel as handed down to them from
on high.

“In all your work, remember the ar-
duous duties of the ftroops on the
ground. When -you are freezing i{n the
air, they are wading over the battle-
flelds deep in mud and dirt. When you
are getting the ememy’s tracer builets
and anti-aircraft fire through your
planes, they are going through the ar-
tillery and machine gun fire below you.
Their losses correspond te yours.. You
nnist protect them and show them the
way forward. Work -closely with them
because only by the combined work of
all arms will our f{ull powers bhe
developed.”

No, it's no life of leisure and after a
week of such ideal fiying weather s
came to the end of October, who will
chide the one aviator found practicing
a strange rite in the middle of the field
at night? Within the weird rayvs of a
Very light he was weaving a fantastic
Hindoo incantation. Why? The rapidly
gathering audience wanted 1o know.

“f'm praving for rain”
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R0 or 44, perhaps-—
thut no friendly
The only witnesses
were those waiting at-the hangar: hen
the Hmping planes ceame feebly huck.
Por example, on Hallowe'en, after as
Hvely @ celebration of thut anniversary
as history records, Lieuts. Dogan 1L
Arthur and lHoward ‘T, Fleeson came
wobbling back through the air te the
hnme field.

Fient.  Arthur's face was  streaked
where 1 bullet had whizzed by too
close for comfort. His ship, 20 Caro-
i1, was a wreek. The panels and
age were riddled, the clevator axis
all but shot in two, the struts were
ped all out of position, the very
stream wires were bursting from  the
wheels,  Yet the only report filed al
group headguarters was the following
laconic note:

“Photographic
near Buzaney at 4:20 p,

won 50 many miles
within  “Germany”

proteciion.  Attacked
m. by 18 Fok-

ke Hrought down two. Request con-
firmation.”
That same evening, three of our

casino at Als-les-Hains, in the
wing to be heated

For the first time n four yeurs Ih(-‘

Savoy leave arca. i

throughoent the winter. The faet that

the freczing days of last Febraary urc]

not o be repeated is due to the expert)

assistanee s-boilermakers, now

with the LB i
#

The 3 il Lxppencd was this: The
Y. M A, awthorities, who run the
casine, sent to Puaris for one of their

men who i supposed 10 be an expert, on
hollers. ile gmot down to Aly lum\odj
aver the job, and allowed that it «ould‘
e done. bt that he would hive to have
help. Tixing hoilers that have been ab!
lowed to. moulder and rust for four
years is no casy matier, so he combed’
the arrondissemient of Chambéry for'!
French workers. None were (o ho
found.

One day a8 he w itting dt nsnldlcw
in & corner of one of Lthe casino’s amplej
lounging roomx, twa  Yanks plxmkvdf
themselves down beside him and started!
to chew the fat with hini He chewed;
back., and then, quite inadvertently,
asked them what they did in the States
before they joined the .~\rm,\'.

“I was a hmlvlm'\l\or said one,

*“Me, too,” piped up the other.

The bofler expert got right after the
commandant of the leave arear, m(lucod}‘
him to wire to the two Yanks' com-
manding officors hesceching an n\lnusmni
of their leaves (which were about up),!
and fntroduced them both tu the re!
fractory heating apparatus. Por ten!
hours a day the three tackied the pruh»f
lem, coming up only for the air and thei
dance at night. By the time the !.m,
ex-boilermakers’ estended leaves were,
over they were 14 days’ holiday to the,
good, ard the casino was assured of its:
winter heating. -

10!

There is a motherly vet boyish person :
on the working staff at Afx who ge
by varlous nam Most of the Yan
call her “Mother” or “Ma™
jocularly term her “The Anxious Ol
Lady of Afx,” or “Thes Lady with the
Pills,” for the ample pockets of her!
blue coat are always filled with quinine}
and aspirin tablets with which to ward;
off the “shakes” or incipient colds.

“The Flogrwalker” is another of her
titles, for she {s always around direct
ing, suggesting, piloting.

Every time a Yank's leave is up, and
e comes—as they all do—ito say good-
bye to her, she says:

“Kill one German, at least, for me—
for me particularly. That's all, T ask.
Goodbye and good luck!”

She gave that cheery farewell some
months ago to a certain old sergeant of
_the regulars, 8 Crofx de CGuerre and

< D. 8. C. man, one of the first to be thus

honored in the history of the A. E. F.
Laughingly, he promised to do so, 2nd
went his way.

The other day “Mother” got a bulky
package, endorsed as coming from Ser-
geant , A. B, I, from somewhere up
front. On opening it, 2 veritable cas-
cade of German butions poured forth.
In it was a note which ran about as fol-
tows:

“Dear Medam: You asked me to got

.- ““\ ot

-

(

l'md tie Yank penniwlonnnes began to

Others |

a rman for you. I did. Itere are his
buttens 1o prove it. He was a captain.
Yours truly, ete. William N

Two gobs blew inte Adx the other day
and created gufte a nsation. The
nearest to a seafaring man that had
been seen there up to then had heen a
Marine, and his name was legion. The
£obs were a novelty, the first on record,

wonder if they were going to be cut ont.

Not go: the salloramen, it turns out,
were there on their own, paying their
own way on their own leave, and not on
the semi-tuly status, with hotel bills
 paid, that the Yanks are on when they
, Ko there. So far there has been no of-
fie ml move, or intimation of
ix a leave area for the 3 y in
me sense that it 1S one for the

\1 my.

“iUs funny,” muased one of the hotel
proprietors at Alx, “what some of your
Apericans expect to fimd down here,
They seem to think that they've got to
sleep out in the open, so they bring
their shelter tents; they expect to stand
in line for heir food, so they bring their

mess kits; they have ideas of guard
(.mv, s0 they bring thelr shile arms,

“They ask us what time reveille {s,
and when we tell them that there 18 no
such thing here, and that they can sleep
as inte as they want to, getting their
break at any time at the vasino can-
teen. they seem astonnded, It really

akes two or three days ‘of sleeping in
r(-"ulnr he eating resular food off
regular plates that they do net have
ito \\'\~h. to get them used to things
ho'v

This {s another yarn about “Mother,”
“The Lady Floorwalker.”” It is one
that she to]l.\, herself, so {t is fair game
tto print it.”

Two ancient and weather-beaten reg-
uiars were sitting about one day ratber
down in the mouth. With a woman's
'lnsunrt she sized up their trouble fo
one  word, ‘‘Money.” Tactfully she
i proflfered a loan; gratefully, after much
: hesitation, they ncccx)ted

“Now, 1 don't care what you do with
;ir or where you spend it she told
|them laughingly, “for thdt's none of

my business.. Only be sure to make it
last. for I haven't any more.”

That was in the morning.  They
thanked her and departed. That eve-
ing they sought her out, their faces
fairly slit by wide grins of gleaming joy.

“Herc's your money, Mother,” they
told her, hauling out huge wade of five
and ten franc notes. ‘‘Here's all of it
Thank you ever so much.”

Mother gasped. “Where on earth—-,
she bepan.

“That’s all right,” the two beamed at
her. “The game was a great success.”

The mext morning a huge bunch of
flowers, from two unknown denors,
graced Mother's breakfast table. Sim-
ilar huge bunches, from the same two
donors, graced it every morning for the
rest of the week.

MILITARY BAND
INSTRUMENTS

Over 500 Military Bands of the U S A,
and Allied Armies recently
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APTER reveille and’ before taps
8 quick laﬂzermg soap is. needed.
Such soap is Colev—a semce 80ap
~which Iathers fieely evem in
hard water.

Its guarantee to be made entirely
of vegetable oils means that besides
cleansing - thotoughly 4nd rinsing
off quickly, Coleo leaves the skin
amoath and soft.,

There is no waste wxfh Coleo. The
last bit of soap can be,pressed oo
to a new .cake, Real thrift,

BESSON & €9, L™®
198 Euston Road, LONDON, England
Telephone No.; Central 6,377

A.E F,

An Eregodt: Fra-
grance: for’ All Ex.
pert Fighters of the
American Expedie.
tionary Forge.
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General Cigar Company, Iuc.
New York

“Guard duty" ack . here In
tha " Stajes - toostly oncerns he
iinighty Douar

We ,notloe it pe.r&imwﬂy beeau.sa
30°many men s v&m used towmk i

makp adde o7 u~e:r,
in W.S. g

The big ides is to ehlist evezy-

pody inie “company of savers” &
back up, & “company of soldxers "

JRogeErs REET COMPANY
Broadway

“THe  atasth 8L
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you.

Wherever you go,

Let this mellow,

"THE LARGEST MANUFACT.URERS OF THE BEST

EGYPTIAN CIGARETTES

NEW YORK

To Qur Boys Overseas:-

you'll find an old friend
in most tobacco shops and  every canteen- ‘
NELACHRINO Cigarettes. '

fragrant cigarette do its
bit by solacing and comforting you in your
strenuous duties.

Your countrymen traveling in foreign lands
have for years found
fact” that. MELACHRINOS were
they went.

great comfort in the

on sale where

We will do our best to see that you are sup-
plied with MELACHRINOS wherever duty

calls

Faithfully yours

o
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